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it almost took his breath away to mountThe Bible. elected godnj. began to break through tho heavy clouds.
They soon arrived at a more open
country; and as they entered a green val-

ley, through which murmured a pleasantEast Saginaw Courier.
GEO. T. LEWIS, Proprietor.

THE THREE GIFTS.

Onco upon a time, there lived, in tho
provinco of Leon, iu Lower Urittany, a
widow, who had two sons, each as beau-
tiful as tho sunshine, and as rich as they
could desire. Though Mylio, the eldest,
was but sixteen. Tonyk wns two years
younger. They had studied so hard,
that there was scarcely anything more
for them to learn at homo ; and their
mother, therefore, resolved to send them
to their uncle, who lived in a distant
province, in order that they might see
the world, as well as secure a portion of
their uncle's inheritance before ho died.
Accordingly, ono day she furnished each
of thctn with a new hat, a pair of shoes
with silver buckles, a purple cloth cloak,
a purse full of money, and a horse; and

"The Darc-Lrfff- c4 Lnddlr."
Sixty years ago a bony youth of eight-

een years of age, who had been known
among the neighborhood as a "grit bare-

legged laddie, called on a poor Tillage
schoolmaster, anl said: " I would like to
attend your evening school, sir." ''Whsf
do you wish to study?" asked the teach-

er. "I want to learn to read and write,"
replied the lad. The teacher looked into
the lad's fact with a somewhat scornful
glance, shrugged his shoulders, and said:
"Very well, you can attcnl." Now if
that bony lad had said to the teacher, "I
mean to become a great inventor, to bo
the companion of rich and noble men, to
hold conversation with kings, and to write
my name among the great men of the
world," I daro say the teacher would havo
called the boy a fool, for cherishing such
wild dreams. Yet tho poor bony lad, who

up so high in tho clouds, he at las
reached the top of the mountain. Here
the wasp, flying before him, guided him
to the giant's abode, which was a great
cave, as big as a church, scooped out of
the aolid rock. Here, in the centre
the cabin, sat the old ogre. On the
ground lav Mvlio, with his arms and
legs pinioned against his back, like
chicken just ready for tho spit; while the
giant, as ho leaned over him, seemed to
balance his body like tho trunk of an
enormous poplar swayed by the north
wind. He was in high good humor, fo
Mylio had always been under tho caro of
a good mother, and of course Ins - llcsli
was firm, and his skin white, as if he had
always fed on tho fat of tho land. Tho
ogre busied himself in cutting strips o

pork, with which to lard his fino'goose
and as he did so, he sang a sort of gi
gantio bacchanalian song, in tones that
seemed to shake the mountain. The
noiso made by his own voice, and tho
deep attention ho was bestowing upon
tho delicate morsels which were soon to
be inserted....into Mvlio's .soft skin,

'
pre

vented nun from hearing the approach of
lonyk and lus three little assistants.

The cngles wero both in the chimney,
where ono was employed in stirring the
firo while the other was winding up the
turnspit. Ihc red eagle, however, spied
lonyk, and was darting toward han with
extended talons, when tho wasp thrust bis
diamond sting into both his eyes. I ho
white caglo flew to the assistance of his
comrade, but met with the same fate, and
with a shriek of pain, they retreated to
their corner. The old ogre, raising him
self up when he heard the cries of his at
tendants. turned toward them, and rc
ceived the attack of tho wasp full in the
face. lie roared like a wild bull, and
flung his arms around like the sails of i

great windmill, but his blindncsss pre
vented him from seizing the wasp, and
tho want of legs prcveuted him from
running away from his unmerciful at
tacks. At length, half mad with pain
he threw himself on his faco to the
ground. No sooner was he there than the
spider hastened to wcavo around him a
web so strong that he could not stir a
finger, but lay iiko a dead tree in the for-

est. In vain ho called upon his eagles to
help him. Tho pain they wero suffering,
from their blinded eyes, made them quite
savage, and knowing that the ogre's
power was at an end forever, they deter-
mined to avenge themselves for their
former slavery. Ro they flew at him,
beat him with their great wings, struck
him with their sharp talons, and tore out
such great pieces of flesh with their
beaks, that there was soon nothing left
of him but the bare bones rattling in the
spider's steel web. But scarcely had they
gorged themselves with their horrid meal
when they found they had been indulging
in rather indigestible food; for their bod-

ies swelled to the size of oxen, and they
died in great torment.

As for Tonyk, he was overjoyed to sec
his brother yet undevourcd : so cutting
asunder his bonds, he led him out of that
frightful cavern. On the edgo of the
precipice, lie lound the wasp and tho
Iragon-fl- harnessed to tho wicker-cage- ,

which was now transformed into a mag-
nificent chariot. They politely requested
the brothers to scat themselves in the
new vehicle, and the spider mounted be-

hind like a liveried footman. In this
manner, they flew along like the wind,
and accomplished the rest of their jour-
ney without meeting any new adventures.

The high roads of the air are usually kept
in pretty good order; so they traversed
mountains and plains, hills and valleys,
towns and villages with great rapidity,
and soon found themselves near their
uncle's chateau. Tho carriage then de-

scended toward the earth, and the travel-
lers, alignting from it, wero agreeably
surprised to find their own horses waiting
for themon tho drawbridge. At Tonyk s
saddle-bow- , there hung his purse and his
purple cloak; but the purse was now ten
times as largo and full as it had been, aud
his cloak was embroidered with diamonds
and pearls.

The young man turned toward the car
riage to inquire tho meaning of all this,
but the wasp, tho dragon-fly- , and the sni- -

dr had all dispppeared. In their stead
they beheld thrco fames, as beautiful as a
May morning, and not moro than three
inches in height. Mounted on the top of
ahatv thorn bush, which brought them
nearly on a level with tho youths, the la
dies began to explain matters; but as they
all talked at once, and each exerted her
voice to the utmost, it was at first impos-
sible to distinguish a word. By dint of
persuasion and extreme courtesy, Tonyk
finally induced them to speak in turn.
Ho then found that the old woman, the
frozen child, and tho beggar, were only
disguises assumed by tho three fairies to
test tho virtue of the young travellers.
Tonyk had stood the test so well, that be-sid- o

receiving the reward originally de-

signed for his charity, ho was allowed to
rescue his selfish brother from the fato he
so richly deserved; for to a generous na-

ture, the greatest of all pleasures is to do
good to others. Tonyk thanked the la
dies for their interest in his welfare, and
promised better things in behalf of My- -

lo, who stood with downcast eyes and
nhecpish air, listening to the enumeration
of his brother's virtues and his own de-

merits. Whether he ever really reformed
is doubtful; for the selfish man has his
idol always so close to him, that he can
scarcely ever put asulo his idolatry.

It is a common observation, that no
man is content with his own condition,
though it be tho best; nor dissatisfied with
his own wit, though it be the worst.

It is a book of lawn, to show the right
and wrontr.

It is a book of wisdom, that condemns
all fully and makes the foolmh wise.

It is a book of truth that detects all
errors.

It is a book of life, that shows the way
from everlasting death.

It is the Diot compendious book in all
the world. ' ',

It is the most authentic and entertain
inp history that ever was published.

It cootains the most ancient antiqui
ties rcmarkahlo events and wonderful
occurrences.

It points out the most heroic deeds
and unparalleled wars.

It decribes the celestial, terrestrial,
and lower worlds.

It' explains the origin, of the angelic
myriads, of innumerable and devilisu le
gions.

It will instruct the most accomplished
mechanic and profound artist.

It will teach the best rhetorician and
exercise every power of the inoht skillful
arithmetician.

It will puzzle the wisest anatomist and
nicest critic.

It councils tho vainest philosopher and
confutes the wisest astronomer.

It exposes the subtle sophist and drives
diviners mad.

It is a completo code of laws, a perfect
body of divinity, an unequalcd narrative.

It is a book of lives.
It is a book of voyages.
It is the best covenant that ever was

agreed to, the best deed that was ever
sealed.

It is tho best evidence that was ever
produced, the best will that ever was
made.

It is tho best testament that ever was
signed!

It is tvisdnm to understand it : to be
ignorant of it is to bo awfully destitute.

It is the king s best copy, and the mag
istrate's rule.

It is tho housewife's best guide. ind
the servant's best instructor.

It is the young man's best companion.
It is the school boy's spelling book.
It is the learned man's master piece.
It contains a choice grammar for a

novice, and a profound mystery for a sage.
It it the ignorant insn s dictionary, and

the wiso limit's directory.
It afTords knowledge to all the witty

nveiitions and it is its own interpreter.
It promises an eternal reward to the

excellent, the conqueror, tho warrior, the
benevolent.

And that which covers all is, that the
author, without partiality, and without
typocrisv, with whom is no variableness,

neither shadow of turning, is (Jod.

The ruin to b oherred in Practical Life.
I he following rules were given by the
ate Mr. ileflerKon, in a letter to Ihomas
Jefferson Smith in 1S25.

1. Never put olTtill tomorrow what you
can do to da v.

'2. Never trouble others for what you
an do yourself.

3. Never spend your money before you
lave it.

4. Never buy what you do not want,
because it is cheap.

5. rndc costs us more than hunger,
tliirst and cold.

0. Wo never retlcnt of having eaten
too little.

7. Nothing is troublesome that wo do
willi nffl v.

y. J low much pain have thoso evils
cost us which never happened.

G. lako things always by the smooth
handle.

10. When angry, count ten before you
peak; if very angry, a hundred.

New times demand new measures and new men:
The world advances, and in time outgrows
The laws that in our fathers' dnyt were beet,
And, doubtlcM, after us, some purer scheme
Will bo shaped out by winer tuon than we.
Mado wiser by the steady growth ol truth.

Tim New Other Bed. Those famous
hell-fis- discovered in a bed a mile long

in extent, in Long Island Sound, last Au-
gust, will never tickle tho palates of the
oyster-eater- s. Tho whole thing was a
failure. The oysters, it appears, had lain
n their briny bod too long to relish a lens

saline locality. Consequently, when re
moved to a freth one, they took sick, be-

came amaciated, and are now dying by
thousands, not exactly of conmmption, but
of debility.

JTgrTho real design of education is to
give children resources that will endure as
ong as life endures; habits that time can

not ameliorate, nor destroy; occupation that
will render sickness tolerable, solitude
pleasant, age venerable, life more digni
fied and useful, and death less terrible.

It has been decided laicly. in tho Supreme Court
at 1'ittaburg, that a Vm by tha stealing of goods that
are Ineured, at n fire, is recoverable agninst an insur
ance company as a loss occasioned by fire.

Ho who la passionate and hasty is generally hon
est, It is your cold, diafwmbling hypocrite of whom
yon should beware. There's no deception In a bull
dog. ' It Is tha cur that sneaks np and bites yon when
yoar back is turned.

Many men want wealth not a competency alone.
but a ry com potency. Every thing subserves
this; and religion they want as a kind of lightning
rod to their honeos. to ward off, by and by. tho bolts
of divine wrath,

Why Is a fool In hto-- station lika a man In a bal
loon) Because everybody appears small to him, and
ha appears small to everybody.

In Russia tha candles nsed in tha mines are made
of tallow mixed with powdered charcoal, which great
ly increases me intensity or tne light.

The Common Schools of Ohio eontaln about 600.- -

304 scholars.

There are twenty banks, In Wisconsin, now wind
ing up.

Tha libraries of Harvard College com pries a eol--
ection of more than 128,000 volumes.

The cold weather is said to bar killed most of tha
orange trees hi Louisiana.

NAT1IAN IIAI.rU

r rnixcis u. risen, itiuca.

The following spirited and beautiful poem is a
art of the one read several yoars ago, before one of

mo nierary socieiiee 'i iaio vuuego, in nun--

XaTUAH Hale was a member. It bna never before
been published JJuJfalo Patriot if Journal.

And one there wss, his name Immortal now,
Who died not to the rythm of rattling steel,
Or battle march of spirit stirring drum,
But far from comrades and from friendly camp,
Alooe upon tho scaffold.

To drum beat and heart bcut,
A soldier marches by

There is color in his cbeek,
Tbero is courage in his eye ;

Yet to drum beat and heart beat,
In a moment he must die.

By starlight and moon-lig-

He seeks the Briton's camp,
Ha hoars the rustling fing,

And the armed sentry's tramp,
And the starlight and moon-lig-

His silent wanderings lamp.

With slow tread, and still tread,
He scans the tented line,

And ho counts the btttery guns
By the gaunt aud shadowy pine;

And his slow tread, and still tread,
Gives no warning sign.

A dark wave, a plumed wave,
Meets his eager glance,

And it sparkles 'ucath the rtars,
Like the glimmer of a luneni

A dark wave, a plumed wave,
lrpon an emerald expanse

A sharp clang, a etcel clung,
And terror in the sound,

For the sentry, fnlcon-eye-

In the camp a spy has found,
With a sharp clang, a steel clung,

The patriot is bound.

With calm brow, and steady brow,
He lietens to his doom,

In his look there is no fear,
Xor a shadow trace of gloom,

But with calm brow, and steady brow,
He robos him for the tomb.

In the long night, the still night,
He kneols upon the sod,

And the brutal guard withholds
E'en the solemn word of God;

In the long night, the still night,
He walks where Christ has trod.

In tho blue morn, the sunny mom,
He dies upon the tree,

And he mourns that be can lose
But one life for Liberty

In the blue morn, the sunny morn,
His spirit's wings are free.

But bis Isst words, his meseage words,
They burn, lost friwndly eye

Should see how proud and calm
A patriot could die:

With his laet word, his mcssago word,
A itoldier's battle cry.

From Fame-lea- f, and Angel leaf,
From monumeut and urn,

The sad of earth, the glad of heaven,
His magic fate shall learn;

And on Fame-lea- f, and Angcl-loa-

The name of Hale shall burn!

THE NEW BONNET.
Vr grave and wine! rebuke n.e not,

Nor doom my tbeme too idle,
Xr yon, ye frowning VomhI ct k

My wingless .teed to bridle.

On your white brows the laurol shone
Ily old Ulympii. elituly,

And I but !nir the cr u she wears,
A lovely modern lady I

Alan! alas! a crown no more,
And therefore is thia sonnet,

An awful atructure doth displace
The "darling of a bonnet."

Medusa's bead! 'twere very hntd
To wear It but for one day,

But you, It suits you pittng well,
L'tdovely Mrs. Grundy I

And I would crown you with It too,
Korevrr, and forever,

And all your flowing orace of robe
From crinoline diiievcr.

Ah' what are we to do with them,
The gri', flowers and lacce,

That on the little bonnet threw
ivw beauty o'er fair laces.

And hid, and lout, the Kloasy braids,
The ilark or K"Mcn trcteca,

That, from Its Unlit worn bondage free,
The gentle air carfSitvel

No wonder woman's brow nhould fluh
With fleet but an (Try paaalon,

Thus fettered to the chnriot wheels,
Of every foolUU fiili!ou!

And Is triers no I'tonlnn clime)
Amid the ocean lalnnda,

Or ponu preen vale of Klen hid
Withlu tho distant highlands.

Wberc ono mfiy wenr Jut what they wl.h
O-- everyday uml KuimUv,

And scorn the eilict and the rod
Of rnthlces Mrs. OruuUy I

A Philadelphia r.rTcnr.K. In one of
tho market houses of Philadelphia is A

genius of a butcher. P.cneath his sleeves
and apron ho wears tho costiliest broa-
dclothnone of tho inferior grades, but
the finest production of French looms.
His linen is as faultless as his exterior
garments, while the glistening surface of
his marble counters is no less striking
than the glossiness of his hat and boots.
In tho centre of his shirt bosom sparkles
a single diamond a stono of six carats
weight, and of the first water. Upon the
little finger of his left haud glitters a cir-

clet of diamonds, six in number, whose
aggregate value is considerably more than
that of the garniture of his shirt bosom.
His complexion is a clear red and white

just that style of complexion which Par
isian ladies produce by dainty commixture
of carmine and bismuth. He is a man of
fine physique, and has an avoirdupois of
about 200 pounds. His address is pol-
ished, aud his manners courtly and suave.
He commenced life without a dollar, and
is now taxed lor some w,uuu in real
estate, yet is as polite and deferential to
his customers as on the day ho first em-

barked in the business of converting quar
ters of beer into chops and sirloins. A
benevolent lady of large fortune first no-

ticed him, and placed at his disposal a
fund upon which he has raised tho super-
structure of his present fortune. He is
now rapidly advancing in wealth, and will

firobably retire upon the eighth of a
all through tho influence of

that specific against adversity politenss.

J2CIhtd luck is a man with his hands
in his breeches pocket, and a pipe in his
mouth looking on to see how it will
come. Good luck is a man to meet diffi-

culties, his sleeves rolled np and working
to make it come out, right.

stream, they saw, by the water s edge, an
old man, clad m miserable tatters, and
bearing on his shoulder a beggar's wallet.
As soon as he saw tho travelers, ho be
gan to implore their assistance.

"What can we do for you, father?"
asked Tonyk, taking off his hat as he
spoke, out of respect for tho old man's
years.

"Alas! my dear little gentleman," said
the beggar, " you see my gray hairs and

Lwrinkled cheeks. I am so old that my
legs will no longer carry me, and I must
die in this place, unless one of you will
sell me yonr horse."

"Sell our horses to an old bone-picke- r

like you r exclaimed Mylio. " I would
like to sec what you can offer for them."

"Now you sec this hollow acorn
answered the old man. " It contains a
spider, which spins a web stronger than
steel. Let mo take one of your horses,
and I will give you in exchange the spider
and the acorn."

Mylio burst into a loud laugh. " Do
you hear that, Tonyk!" said he; "did you
ever know such a fool. I will wager my
silver buckles that you might find a pair
of ass's heels in that old fellow's wooden
shoes, if you were to pull them off."

"The poor man can offer no more than
he has, replied Tonyk, softly. Then
alighting from his horse, and advancing
toward the old beggar, he said:

"I will give you my horse, my good
man, not for the price you offer, but for
charity's sake. Look upon him as your
own, aud thank Heaven, who has sent us
to your assistance.

Alio old man littered a thousand bene
dictions, anl mounting the horse with the
youth's assistance, galloped off into the
woods. Mylio, who had been much in-

censed at each of Tonyk's gifts, now no
longer attempted to conceal his indigna
tion.

" Idiot !" he exclaimed, " you have rc
duccd yourself to a pretty condition by
your folly. I dare say, you fancied that
after you had stripped yourself of everv
thing, I would sharo with you my gold,
and my cloak, and my horse; but you will
find yourself mistaken. I hone the lesson
will do you good, and teach you more
economy in future."

" I am willing to learn from all good
lessons, brother," said Tonyk, mildly.
"I have no idea of sharing your goods, so
go your way, aud bo not disturbed about
me; I will follow you."

Mylio niado no reply ; but urging his
liorso into a trot, was soon far m advance
of Tonyk, who followed him at a dis
tanco.

Not a great way thence was a narrow
pauage, between two high mountains,
whoso heads wcro hidden' in the clouds,
This path was called the Pass of Peril,
becauso of a terrible ogre, who dwelt on
the top of the highest mountain, and lay
in wait there for travellers, just as a
sportsman would watch for game. Ho
was a monstrous giant, without any legs,
and stono blind; but his cars were so fine,
that he could hear the worms creeping in
tho earth. Ho was attended by two
eagles, whom he had tamed, and he al-

ways sent them out after prey whose ap-

proach ho heard. Therefore tho people
of the country were accustomed to trav
erse this pass with their shoes in their
hands, scarcely daring to breathe, for fear
of being seized by the terriblo ogre.
Mylio, however, who knew nothing of all
this, trotted briskly into tho narrow pass.
Uut the tramp of his horse s feet woke
the giant out of his afternoon's nap, and
he called out, "Holloa! where are my
greyhounds? Up, sluggards, and bring
in that noisy fellow for my supper." The
white and the red eagles instantly flew
off, like two bullets out of a rifle. They
1lnnged into tho ravine, seized Mylio by

cloak and carried him into the
giant's house.

lonyk arrived at the entrance of the
Pass of Peril, at the moment when the
eagles had Feizcd their prey. Ho' saw his
brother struggling in their talons, and
uttering a loud cry, he rushed forward to
his rescue. But long ere he could reach
them they were hidden among the clouds
and darkness of that lofty mountain-top- .

" I would move heaven and earth to
savo my brother," exclaimed the affec- -

tionato Tonyk, throwing himself upon
tho ground in despair.

" I hat would bo making a great com
motion for a very small matter." said a
tiny little voice, apparently close beside
him.

" Who speaks ? where aro you ?" ex
claimed tho startled youth.

"W e'ro in your coat-pocke- t, answered
tho voice.

Tonyk thrust his hand into his pocket,
and drew forth the walnut, the acorn,
and the wicker-cage- , in which wcro en
closed the thrco insects.

"Who will rcscuo Mylio?" asked Tonyk.
"We ! Wo ! We P answered three

droning voices, in as many different tones.
" hat can you do, my poor little w- -

lodieiV" said tho youth, sadly.
"Open our prisons, and you shall see.
Tonyk did as ho was desired ; and no

sooner had he opened tho acorn, than
thcro issued from it a jet black spider,
whoso body was studded with rubies, and
who instantly commenced fastening to a
tree a thread as brilliant and as strong as
the finest tempered steel wire. Then
camo forward tho dragon-fly- , and taking
tho spider on his back, ho roso slowly
through tho air, swaying himself back-

ward and forward in such a manner as to
enable the spider to wcavo a step-ladd-

long enough to reach tho tkies. Tonyk,
setting in wasp on mo crown oi nis uai,
began to ascend the ladder, and, though

Fabllaued aver Thursday morninf at ths City of East
Bagtnaw, Michigan.
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Post Office Notice.
MAILS ARRIVE.

RasUrn Mails dally at 6 F. M.

I'ortmouh & Bey City mail daily at 6 P. M.

Way mail from ( lint daily at 12 P. M.

Yesaar A Tuscola, mail
Tuesday and Fridays,

feginaw City mail daily at 2. P. M.
MAILS CLOSE.

iCastern mail daily at 8 P. M.
Portsmouth A Hay City daily at 7 A. M.
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Vaster A Teeoola. y mail Mondays and
TWrsdeys at I P. M.
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Travelers Directory.
GOIXO EAST.

Ibw A Barren's Stag. Imin daily for Flint and
Holly, at 6 A. M, and 2 P. M., connecting with
IK A M. It W. to Detroit.

JA -TJ

w. iM i. littm; k co.t
Beakari and Eichange Pit era. buy and tell Ft

chance. Dank Gold and 5ilver, Ac. Will
rive promjt attention to Collections, and remit
trans at current ratca. Taz.i paia lor

dents, and all matters connected with a Land Aren-- y

promptly attended to. EAST SAO I N A W.

c lift t i t7 ii iTi si sTac b.
Wwateeala and Retail dealer. In Pry (lood, Groce-

ries, Crockery. Clolhinj. Hats, Cap. Ae.
EAST SAtllXAW

w eih rnnirw u i : titvuit .
Attorn.) and Counsellors at Jaw and Solicitor in

Chancery. Agents for bnyinf aud selling Laud,
paying Yaies, Ae. Office, corner of Water and
Gene streets, K AST SAC. IX AW.

Virrii iriiiJiTii'.
JuMtict Ih Vtart; office with Iillincbam A Ub

inann, will attend pnimptly ta the regular laintn
of bw Bice, cunveyanraijr eieeii'mir
rullet-tiona- , Ae. kam .ul...

II V It OX II. ItHt kllOUT.
VThMeale and Retail doaler In Enjrlieh and American

Hardware, Cnlterr, Irrn, Ajrrioultural Implement,
?toe., Copier, lin and flieet Iron Ware Ac.
Tlrirk hlork. EAST SAOIXAW.

iti: iindr'av'co.
Ioiler In Irujpi and Medicinaa. Patent Medicine.

Ac Ac. Oppasita DrUk Hotel.
EAST 8AGIXAW.

mTLliam'J . L0VELAXI,
"

Attorney, Coonaellor and Solieilr, A cent for buying
and Mlling Landa, Paying Taie, Ac.

TAHT SAOINAW, - - MU'HIOAX.

II. MAItKH.
dealer in Hat, Cape. Furs and Skin, Ready Made

Clothing, Glorea, As. Opposite llri. k llotrl.
EAST SAIXAW.

"M "

:UHIO X A II ROB.
Will attend to the Purchaee, Shipment and lnpev

lion of Lumber on Snginaw River. Poet Office
Addrea, EASTSAOIXAW.
" JAlTlTz . NOUTIIIHhAM).

Attorney and Counaellor at Law, and Prortor In
Admiralty. BAGIXAW CITY.

' JAMliM nikxiiv.
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, Solicitor in Chance-

ry, aad Xotary luMlc HAY CITY.

Moom; 4t aay lord.
Attorneys and Coaitaellors at Law, Solicitors in

Chancery, A. Offioa in the Court Hotiee.
SAO IX AW CITY.

william i wi;hni:h.
I'aitad States Commtsaioner for the PUtrict of

Iran. Office. EAST SAGIXAW.
DILLIXGHAM ek HOI11XKOX.

Attorneys A Councilors. EAST SA0IXAW.

tTVTAl7i)HdN
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in

Chancery. Buena ViaU Block, Eaiit Saginaw.

AMHROTYPES.
HAVIXU FITTED IP ROOMS

TASTMAX, A Tucker's ProrUion Store, is now
prepared to take Ambrotypes In superior style, and
pat them up in beautiful cases Just received by

Good pictures taken as low as FIFTY CEXTS

WM- - T-- BARTOW,
i (Suettuor to Coptland If Sartote,)

tuiLCn ix

Staple and Fancy Dry Goods,
HATS, CAPS, BOOTS & SHOES, &C. f

EAST SAGIXAW, - . MICUIOAX.
' fy Thankful for past farors, solicits a eontnu.

anea of tb. trad, of old anstom.rs and tha publio.

House and Lots for Sale.
rpiIE tnbacribar will sell tha Houm aad two Iota,

L now occupied by hint oa Jefferson street on
favorable terms. Tha houe Is neat and uonvenlent,
Um lots handaoaely locatad and well cultivated with
Am garden, shrubbery, Ac. The situation is on tha
east sid. of Jeffersoa street, second block south from
(ieneaee street

East Saginaw. March 8, 1960.
. JO. A. LARGE.

. DISSOLUTION.
FIRM HERETOFORE DOIXO BUSINESS

THE this city under tha nam. of Hall A LoomU,
was this day dissolved by mutual consent. The
fcieinees maUers of tha Irm will ba saUlad by F. T
Halt

ROYAL n. LOOMIS,
FRAXCIS T. HALL.

East Saginaw, Jan. 12, 186a

The business of Painting, Glasing, Ae, will be
continued for tha present by tha Sabacriber, at tha
old stand af Hall A Loom is. F.T.HALL.

BUTTER.
Oakland County Butter, sweet and nh.PRIME 16 tent a pound, may always ba found

ftltbeatoreef

ACE SCREWS FOR RAISIXO Bl'ILDIXOS,J tar aale or te Ut by the davt by n KSS A B RO.

MUSIC. IX GKKAl VAKlhlk III laelflEET by eipress, and for sale by
A. FERtlCSOX.

ES Of ail kinds and risen. Rubber,
STRING UUaa,sA M B A rf

then giving them her blessing, sent them
off to seek their uncle.

The brothers were so wonderfully alike
in person that it was diilicult to distin-
guish ono from the other by sight ; but
they differed greatly from each other in
character. Tonyk was pious and charit-
able, always ready to help tho poor, and
as forgiving as he was affectionate. He
could no more keep money in his hand,
than he could anger in his heart. Mylio,
on tito contrary, never gave anybody
more than their just due, and, indeed, sel
lout did that without crumbling and

chafferincr. If any one offended him. he
was suro to be revenged if ho could, and
he was as selfish as he was miserly and
vindictive. I5ut these differences had
not yet showed themselves so strongly as
to put the brothers at variance; and they
set out upon their journey in fine spirits,
delighted, as young folks always are, at
the thought of seeing strange countries.

Tho horses their mother had given
them wcro so swift, that in a very few
days they found themselves entering upon
a region which produced trees quite on
known to them, and grain such as they
had never before seen. As they turned
into a by-roa- they saw an old woman
sitting under one of those rude crosses
which are so frequent in Brittany. She
sat with her apron over her face, rocking
herself backward and forward, and sob
bing as if her heart would break. Tonyk
stopped his hor?c to inquire into the
cause of her distress, anl when sho told
him she had just buried her only son, who
had been the support of her old age, tho
tears stood in Tonyk's eyes. I5ut Mylio,
who was waiting a few paces off, cried
out in derision :

"Don't bo fool enough to listen to the
first whincr you meet; tho old woman
only wants to cry purses out of the pock-

ets of travelers."
"Hush, brother," answered Tonyk;

'your cruel words make her weep moro
bitterly. Don't you see she is old and
gray, like our dear mother?" Then lean-

ing over his horse's neck, and holding
out his purse, he continued : "Take this,
my good woman; I can do nothing ex-

cept to relieve your wants. (Jod only can
consolo you in your aflliction."

The woman took tho .purse with a
thousand thanks, and, as she pressed her
withered lips to the young man's hand,
she said :

"My good youth, sinco you have en-

riched me now for life, you will not cer-
tainly refuse to receive a gift from me in
return. Within this walnut is a wasp
with a diamond sting. Take it and keep
it against the time of need."

Tonyk took the nut, and, thanking the
old woman, as a gentleman should, went
on his way.

Ihc travellers soon arrived on the bor
ders of a forest, where they saw a half- -

naked child, digging into the hollow
trees, and moaning a melancholy song,
that sounded more sad than a funeral
hymn. Sometimes he would pause in his
work and rub his poor little frozen hands
together, wnile the loud chattering of his
teeth almost prevented them from hear-

ing the mournful words he was chanting.
The row has her stall, and the sheep has his fold,

But for mo there's no shelter. I'm cold, oh I I'm cold.

Tonyk was ready to cry at tho sight
of so much suffering at so tender an age,
and he said to his brother:

"Oh, Mylio, is it not tcrriblo to sec
how that poor caild is suffering from this
driving wind!"

" Ho must be very tender, then.
answered Mylio ; " for my part, I don't
find it so very cold."

"J'ecauHo you are protected by a good
frieze jacket, and over that a cloth coat,
and over that again your purple cloak;
but the boy is almost naked."

"Oh, he is used to it; he is only a poor
peasant."

" 1 can t bear to see him shiver, said
Tonyk. Ro calling tho little fellow to
him, he asked what he was doing in tho
woods.

" I am seeking tho beautiful dragon
flies, which sleep in tho hollow trees,"
answered the bov.

" And what do you mean to do with
them, when you get them?" asked Tonyk.

"U hen I get enough, I will sell them
in the village, and buy a coat, to keep me
warm wnen tne sun uoes not snine.

"How many have you already found?"
"Only one," said tho child, holding up,

as ho spoko, a beautiful insect, with wings
of bluo and gold.

"Very well I will bur that one,"
said Tonyk, throwing his fine purple
cloak around the trembling boy. "Wrap
your frozen limbs in this warm cloth, and
when you say your prayera
thank 1 leaven for having sent us to your
aid."

The brothers continued their journey ;

and though Tonyk at first felt tho want
of his coat, as he rodo in the face of a
bitter north-easte- r, ret scarcely had they
emerged from the forest, when tho wind
fell, the mist cleared away, and the sun

at eighteen did not know the alphabet,
did all those things before he died. . Who
was he.' His name was George btcphen- -

son, the great railway pioneer! It was not
the fault of young ucorge that he was
ignorant; it was only his misfortune.'
His parents were too poor to send him to
school. He was the son of a fireman of

pumping engine in a collicrv. His
birthplace was a cottage with a clay floor,
mud walls and bare rafters. lie had to
help to earn his living from his earliest
years, first by herding cows and barring"
up the gates of the mine at night. , Next
he was rut to picking stones from the.
coal, and after that to driving a horso
which hauled coal from the pit., By-and- -'

bp he was made assistant fireman to his
father. When he was seventeen he was
made plug-ma- n of a pumping engine a
higher post than his father's and had
climbed, as it seemed, to the top of Ins
ladder. What hope was there for a youth'
who coma noi reau ju seventeen r iui
George had hope in his breast.' His en- -'

ginc was a lesson book to him. lie took
it apart and put it together again, studied,
heard, loved it, and when he was told that
there were books which told about en
gines, he made up ins mind to go to
school. To school ho went, and soon
learned all the village masters .could
teach. When twenty years old he was
brakes-man- , and began to think about in
venting better engines than he saw about
him. Tluis working, thinking, reading,
he kept on, avoiding all bad habits, uiitil
ho built a locomotive that would travel at!
tho rate of four miles an hour on a tram
way. . l ins was a great atiair at mat
time. His next work was a railway eight
miles in length, and from this point-h-

went on until he was known as the great'
railway pioneer of tho world. ' George'
was often laughed at by men who thought
themselves much wiser than he. One
day he was proposing to build an engine
to run twelve miles an hour. A grave- -'

looking gentleman, thinking to put him
down, said: "Suppose one of those en-

gines to be going along a railroad at tho
rate of nine or ten miles an hour, and
that a cow were to stray upon the line,
would that not be a very awkward cir-

cumstance?" "Yes," replied Mr. Ste
phenson, ''very awkward indeed for the
cowl" - Thus, by his own industry, did
the "grit baro laddie" climb to a very
high place among men. Great men, and
even kings sought his advice, wealth
flowed into his purse, his name was lion-- ,
orcd, his character respected. At a ripo
ago he went to his eternal reward. Let
this sketch of the "bare-legge- d laddie"
cheer on the boys and girls to patient ef-

fort in the path of duty. Learn some- -

thing every day. Press forward be
good and you will prosper.

In the good old days of our forefathers,
when plain speaking and hard blows were
in fashion when a man had his heart at
tho tip of his tongue, and four feet of
sharp iron dangling at his side, Hate
played an honest, open part in the theatre
of the world. In fact, when we read his-

tory, it seems to have "starred it" on tho
stage. But now, where is Hate? who
ever sect its face? Is it that smiling,
good-tempere- d creature, that presses you
by the hand so cordially? or that dignified
figure of state that calls you its "right
honourable friend?" Is it that bowing,"
grateful dependent? is it that soft-eye- d

Amaryllis? Atk not, guess not; you will '

only know it to be Hate when the poison
is in your cup, or the poniard in your
breast. In the Gothio age, grim Humour!
painted "the Danco of Death;" in our pol-

ished cento ry, some sardonic wit should
give us "tho Masquerade of Hate." . .. i

Truth is established by delay: falsehood
is aided by precipitancy.

A thought, which is worth anything,
can bo clearly expressed. ,

Leisure for study, thought and social
enjoyment, are to be counted as part of
one's income. , ;

A moo is a dreadful audience for charing
aud irritating the latent vulgarisms of the
human heart. Exaggeration and ear- -

icature before such a tribunal become in-

evitable, and sometimes almost a duty.

Neatness, and its reverse, among tha'
poor, are almost a certain ' test of their
moral character. Dr. IJ'hilaler.' : . .

4

A man who shows any desire to do
good is at once made a packhorse; and
thoso who cannot uso him, call him a
hypojritc.

Cocksetisms. TittMi "This hera
feller broke our winder with a tater, and
'it Isabeller on the elbcr, as she was a
playin' on the riaoner." JfagUtroU ''
"Tho conduct of the prisona', and hU
general characta', render it prop' that he
shoul4 no longa' be mcmba'of aocieta."

The Cunning never forgive those who
refuse to be dnpd by them. '


